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Ark well my heavy doleful Tale, 
you loyal Lovers all, 
And headfully bear in your breaſt, 
a gallant Lady's Fall : 
Lorg was ſhe woo'd e er ſhe was won, 
to lead a wedded life, 


But folly wrought her overthrow, 
betcre ſhe was a Wiſe. 


Too ſoon, alas, ſhe gave Conſent 
to yield unto his Will, 


Though he proteſted to be true, 


and faithiul to her ſtill, 


She felt her Body alter'd quite, 


her bright hue waxed pale, 
Her fair red Checks turn'd Colour 


her ſtrength begaa to tail. (white, 


So that with many a ſorrowful ſigh, 
this beauteous Maiden mild, 

With grievous heart perceiv'd herſelf, 
to be conceiv'd with Child: 

She kept it from her Father's ſight, 
as cloſe as cloſe might be, 

And fo put on her ſilken gown, 

none might her ſwelling ſec. 


Unto her Lovor ſecretly, 
ſhe did herſclf bewray, - 

And walking with him hand and hand, 
cheſe Words to him did ſay, 
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Behold ſaid ſhe, a Maid's diſtreſs, 
my Love brought to thy Bow 

Behold I go with Child by thee, 
but none thereof doth know. 


The little Babe ſprings in my Wamb, 
to hear it's Father's Voice, 
Let it not be a Baſtard call'd, 
ſith I made thee my Choice : 


Come, come, my Love perform thy 


and wed me out of hand; (vow 
O leave me not in this extream, 
in Grief always to ſtand. 


Think on thy former promiſe made, 
thy Vows and Oaths each one: 

Remember with what bitter Tears, 
to me thou made thy moan : 

Convey me to ſome ſecret Place, 
and marry me with ſpeed ; 

Or with thy Rapier end my Life, 
eer further Shame proceed. 


Alas, my deareſt Love, quoth he, 
my greateſt Joy on Earch, 85 

Which way can I convey thee hence, 
without a ſudden Death ? 

Thy Friends they be of high degree, 
and I of mean Eſtate, 

Full hacd it is to get thee forth, 

cut ol thy Fathcr's Gate, - 


And fear not any further Harm, 

my felf will ſo deviſe, 

That I will go away with thee, 
unſeen of mortal Eyes: 


Diſguis'd like ſome pretty Page, 


i' meet thee in the dark, 
And all alone I' come to thee, 
hard by my Father's Park. 


And there, quoth be, Pl meet, 
if God do give me Life; 

And this Day Month without all fail, 
I will make thee my Wife: 

Then with a ſweet and loving kifs, 
they parted preſently, | 

And at their parting briniſh Tears, 
ſtood in each other*s Eyne. 


At length the wiſhed day was come, 


whereby this lovely Maid, 


With lovely Byes and ſtrange attite, | 


for her true Lover ſtaid: 

When any Perſon ſhe eſpy'd, 
come riding o'er the Plain, 

She thought it was her own true Love, 
but all her hopes were vain. 


Then did ſhe weep and fore bewail, 
her moſt unhappy ſtate, 

Then did fhe ſpake theſe woſul words, 
when ſuccourleſs ſhe ſat : 

Ofalſe, forſworn, and faituleſs Wretch, 
difloyal to thy Love; 

Haſt chou forgot thy promiſe made, 
and wilt thou perjuc'd prove. 


And haſt thou now forſaken me, 
in this my great Diſtreſs 

To end my days in open Shame, 
which you mig hi ſ well redreſs ? 

Wor worth the time I did believe, 
that flattering Tongue of thine, 

Would God that I had never ſeen, 
the Tears of thy falſe Eyne. 


And thus with many 4 ſorronful Sigh, 
homewaras ſhe went again, 
No veſt came in her watry Eyes, 
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Weep not, ſaid (be, but ſbut the Door: 
and Windows round about, 

Let none bewail my wretched Caſe, 
but keep all Perſons out. 


O Miſtreſs, call your Mother dear: 
of Woman you have need, 

And of ſome 5kilfal + 45s hy belp, 
the better you may ſpeed, 

Call not my Mother for thy Life, 


nor call uo Woman here, 


Tho Midwife*s help comes now too late, 


my death I do not ſear. 
With that the Babe, ſprang in her Womb, 


no Creature being nigh, 
Ana with 4 Sigh that broke her Hearts, 
this gallant Dame did die: 
This living little Infant young, 
the Mot her being dead, | 
Reſign'd her new received Breath, 
to him that had her made. 


Next Morning came her Lover truc, 
affrighted at the News, 

Ana he for ſorrow flew himſelf, 
whom each one did accuſe : 

The Mother with the new born Babe, 
were both laid in one Grave, 

Their Parents overcome with Woe, 


no Toy of them could have, 


Take heed, you dainty Damiſels all, 
of flattering words beware, 

And of the henour of your Name, 
have 10u 4a 2 care: 

Too true, alas, this ſtory is, 
4s many one can tell; 


By others barms learn to be wiſe, 
and thou ſhals do fall well, 
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